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CONFERENCE  POINTERS 


GREETINGS,  VICTORS! 

From  my  home  here  in  Missouri  to 
every  Victor  everywhere,  Greetings — 
Greetings  of  the  heart.  Greetings  that 
hold  a wish,  a challenge  and  a pledge. 

A wish  that  each  fellow  of  you  has  a 
happiness,  the  fruitage  of  a service  ren- 
dered; each  a joy,  whose  source  is  a heart 
that  has  given,  and  each  a freedom,  the 
product  of  a soul  that  dares. 

A challenge  to  think.  Not  for  the  sake 
of  mind-action  but  because  thinking  is 
creative — it  builds,  it  makes.  Think, 
to  know  yourself.  Think,  to  know  others. 
“What  we  think  for  ourselves  makes  us 
invincible,  what  we  think  for  others  makes 
us  immortal.”  Think  keenly — Penetrate! 
“Since  the  creation  of  the  world,  scarce 
a hundred  men  have  done  the  world’s 
real  thinking.”  Cbme  on  Victors,  break 
into  the  big  league — think! 

A challenge  to  understand — yourself, 
others.  Cblumbus  discovered  himself 
first,  America  second.  Watts  “collared” 
himself,  then  he  controlled  steam.  Mar- 
coni “got  connection”  with  himself  and 
now  he  has  connection  with  the  world. 
Dig  yourself  out,  find  yourself.  The  world 
needs  you. 

Try  hard  to  understand  the  other 
fellow.  Because  Jesus  understood,  men 
left  off  getting  fish  for  the  market  and 
took  up  getting  men  for  the  Kingdom. 
Because  Lincoln  understood  his  fellows, 
he  stepped  from  a log  hut  to  a Nation’s 
Capitol,  throttled  jealousy  and  hatred 
with  one  hand;  with  the  other  released 
confidence  and  love  and  stood,  the  eman- 
cipator of  six  million  slaves,  the  leader 
of  a united  Republic. 

Today  our  old  world  fights,  burns,  kills, 
starves,  struggles,  hopes,  and  waits  for 
those  who  understand.  To  action,  Vic- 
tors! Understand,  others,  yourself,  the 
world. 

A challenge  to  give.  On  Flanders  Field, 
the  Marne,  at  Chateau  Thierry,  those 
fateful  years,  they  gave — Gave  all,  gave 
self — for  country,  for  cause,  for  us.  In 
America,  our  Flanders  Field,  our  Marne, 
our  Chateau  Thierry,  these  golden  days, 
can  we  do  less?  Today,  as  then,  there 
is  a call.  ’Tis  not  a call  to  fight,  to  kill, 
to  die,  but  rather  to  live,  to  build,  to  serve. 
Pastorless  churches  call,  hundreds  of  them. 
Teaeherless  schools  call,  scores  of  them. 
Overseas  they  call.  They  with  starved 
bodies,  emaciated  souls,  and  they  who 
want  to  know.  Youth  everywhere  calls 
and  with  its  call  brings  loyalty,  ambition. 


enthusiasm,  keenness  of  intellect,  capabili- 
ties of  mind,  eagerness  of  soul.  This  call 
is  to  him  who  knows,  who  understands, 
sympathizes,  who  is  eager  to  give.  Only 
such  may  answer  this  call.  Only  such 
can  qualify  in  this  hour.  Victors,  dare  we 
fail? 

A pledge — in  view -of  the  season’s  sig- 
nificance, giving  to  all  and  to  each  alike, 
a courage  to  undertake,  to  dare  to  do; 
a faith  which  urges  the  right  and  seeks 
the  true  and  the  truth,  and  a love  which 
teaches  the  gift  of  ourselves  and  grows 
in  proportion  as  we  give — I pledge.  Pledge, 
that  shoulder  to  shoulder  I’ll  fight  with 
you — mind  to  mind  I’ll  think  with  you, 
and  self  to  self  I’ll  give  with  you,  fellows 
of  the  Four-fold  Life,  members  of  the 
Victor  Class,  partners  of  the  Christ,  until 
His  will  shall  be  the  will  of  each.  His 
love  the  love  of  all. 

Your  Alentor, 

STERLING  L.  WILLIAMS, 
(WICHADA.) 


CONGRATULATIONS. 

Behold  those  who  have  filled  their 
prescriptions!  Whose  names  will  be  added 
in  the  next  number  of  Conference  Pointers? 
When  you  have  met  your  requirements, 
send  a detailed  report  at  once  direct  to 
the  Chicago  office.  Get  busy  before  it  is 
too  late. 

Boys. 

Armstrong,  H.  J_._.R 
Burcham,  Geo.  A..R 
Cozadd,  F.  Wilson  S 

Farrier,  Robt ..R 

Henterson,  J.  W...P 

Howells,  Ralph P 

Lowry,  Rich S 

Marlatt,  Eugene-M 

Sharp,  Ray, S 

Waldraven,  R.  H-R 
Wullschlager,  G.  J.,S 


VICTORITUMS. 


Who’s  Who  of  the  Victors? 


Several  weeks  ago  a letter  was  mailed 
to  each  of  the  thirty-seven  members  of 
the  Victor  Class  by  the  Class  Secretary 
and  Mentor.  The  letter  requested  that 
each  fellow  tell  where  he  was,  what  he  was 
doing,  and  any  general  information  which 
he  felt  might  be  of  interest  to  the  other 
Victors.  Fourteen  kicked  goal  and  twenty- 
three  fumbled  the  ball  or  played  off-side. 

(Continued  on  page  6.) 


Girls. 

Cheney,  Gert.  E.__.P 

Kicker,  Al.  G P 

Painter,  Kath R 

Parry,  Gert .P 

Stannard,  Evelyn,  P 
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Editorial  Comment 


THE  VICTORS’  NUMBER. 

This  issue  of  Conference  Pointers  is 
largely  devoted  to  the  doings  of  the  Vic- 
tors’ Class.  The  Victors  are  the  graduate 
group,  for  this  coming  summer’s  boys’ 
camp.  They  are  an  aggressive  crowd  in 
every  sense  of  the  word,  and  it  looks  as 
though  they  will  hang  up  some  new  camp 
records  to  challenge  the  mettle  of  the 
groups  in  the  coming  camps.  We  all  will 
be  glad  to  hear  from  the  Victors.  Thanks 
are  due  Wichada,  the  class  mentor,  for 
digging  up  much  of  the  material. 

The  Gideonites  (1920)  will  have  to  dig 
in  good  and  hard  in  order  to  equal  the 
Victors’  second  year  “come-back”  record. 
Forty  is  a fine  bunch,  eh,  Gideonites? 
What’s  your  goal?  Then  too,  the  Victors’ 
financial  record  is  truly  a humdinger. 
What  about  that,  Gideonites?  Won’t 
somebody  please  say  something? 


THE  GRADUATING  CLASSES. 

Two  classes  of  the  boys’  camp,  the 
Patriots,  1917,  and  Allies,  1918,  are  tied 
in  the  number  of  campers  who  returned 
the  third  year  for  graduation.  Each  class 
graduated  seventeen  of  their  number. 
It  remains  to  be  seen  whether  the  Victors 
will  beat  the  splendid  record  of  these  two 
classes.  They  have  an  exceptionally  fine 
opportunity  to  head  the  procession  in  the 
boys’  camp.  Forty  Victors  returned  to 
camp  last  year,  and  are  eligible  to  graduate 
this  year.  The  Victors  thus  far  hold  the 
record  in  the  boys’  camp  for  the  number 
returning  for  two  consecutive  years. 


The  class  can  maintain  their  pace  and 
leadership  in  this  respect  by  bringing 
back  to  the  camp  for  graduation  a larger 
number  than  either  the  Patriots  and  Allies. 
This  ought  not  to  be  difficult,  with  forty 
on  the  list  of  eligibles.  Allowing  a fifty 
per  cent  shrinkage  from  last  year’s  regis- 
tration, the  Victors  would  have  twenty 
in  their  graduating  class,  thus  topping 
the  leaders  by  three. 

The  above  figures  are  in  terms  of  the 
minimum.  The  Victors  are  a fighting 
bunch;  their  class  spirit  is  superb.  It 
would  not  surprise  us  to  see  thirty  Victors 
back  for  graduation.  Methinks,  I can  hear 
Wichada  say,  “Come  on  now,  what  do 
you  think  we  are — a bunch  of  pikers? 
We’re  coming  back  forty  strong.”  So 
be  it  Wichada  and  Victors.  Hanging  up 
records  seems  to  be  your  long  suit;  so 
hpre’s  to  you.  May  we  see  the  smiling 
forty  all  dolled  up,  with  their  faces  washed 
and  their  noses  clean,  sitting  in  the  grad- 
uates’ seats  Sunday  morning,  July  10, 
1921,  to  hear  Wichada’s  parting  words 
of  challenge  and  admonition  as  you  go 
forth  to  the  big  tasks  ahead. 


SPEAKING  OF  RECORDS. 

The  Victors’  Class  is  so  constituted 
that  they  simply  dare  not  let  the  Pioneers 
beat  them  financially.  There  is  no  telling 
what  their  class  fund  will  amount  to  when 
the  whole  class  has  responded,  but  with 
upwards  of  five  hundred  dollars  in  hand, 
it  looks  as  though  they  will  actually  top 
the  Pioneers  before  they  stop.  It  is  only 
fair  to  the  Victors  to  say  that  they  have 
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hung  up  a new  record  for  monies  raised 
before  graduation.  Much  of  the  Pioneers’ 
fund  was  raised  after  the  class  had  re- 
ceived their  diplomas.  Incidentally,  doesn’t 
this  speak  volumes  for  the  calibre  of 
that  little  Pioneer  group?  Other  classes, 
please  take  notice. 


Some  more  records — here’s  one  for  you. 
To  a member  of  the  Victors’  class  goes 
the  credit  of  having  reached  a higher 
point  on  the  Conference  Point  grounds 
than  any  other  camper  since  the  beginning 
of  time.  The  article  on  another  page  tells 
the  story  and  gives  the  evidence.  Earl 
said  the  “climb-it”  up  there  was  great. 


KINJPS  COLUMN. 

What  an  army  of  possibilities  are  bound 
up  in  the  names  of  the  group-classes  at 
our  camp  conferences  at  Lake  Geneva.. 
The  Pioneers,  the  Prospectors,  the  Cru- 
saders, the  Grailers,  the  Continentals, 
the  Unstacandas,  the  Patriots,  the  Com- 
rades, the  Allies,  the  Wigeopos,  the  Victors, 
the  Guardians,  the  Gideonites,  and  the 
Galileans — all  of  them  together;  what 
limitless  possibilities! 

As  Director  of  the  camp  conferences, 
my  mind  always  turns  to  the  future  of 
the  members  of  these  groups.  Just  a week 
ago,  some  of  them  were  in  Chicago  and 
Indianapolis,  where  I was  privileged  to 
meet  with  them.  It  is  a pure,  continuous 
joy  to  be  a partner  and  friend  to  folks 
like  these.  It  inspires  and  prompts  re- 
doubled effort  and  has  only  the  regret 
that  the  capacity  of  the  Director  is  so 
meagre  when  compared  with  the  challenge. 

Then  our  mind  goes  back  to  Conference 
Point  on  Lake  Geneva  and  the  Tipi- 
Wakan,  the  council  circle  and  the  words 
teem  with  life  and  echo  with  the  sound 
of  purposeful  a^otiyity,  softened  and  deep- 


ened with  the  heart-touch  of  the  vesper 
period  on  the  brow  of  the  hill.  The  scenes 
and  places  about  Geneva  are  as  dear  as 
* * *“the  scenes  of  our  childhood 

When  fond  recollections  present  them 
to  view: 

The  orchard,  the  meadow,  the  deep, 
tangled  wildwood.” 

The  centre  of  all  these  is  the  Tipi-Wakan! 
The  centre  of  the  tribes,  the  classes,  the 
joy  of  morning,  rainy  nights  about  the 
painted  fireplace,  recording  angel  of  our 
doings!  The  dear,  old,  happy  Tipi-Wakan 
gift  of  our  Minisino  and  home  of  the  six 
tribes!  The  heart  of  your  medicine  man 
— the  Shaman  of  the  Four  Winds — always 
glows  as  the  warm  fire  of  the  council  circle 
at  the  thought.  And  the  council  circle! 
It  was  the  gift  of  the  Pioneers  and  Pros- 
pectors— the  gallant  fellows  and  the 
brave-hearted,  gentle  girls  of  1914,  Erected, 
paid  for  and  dedicated  by  them  in  the 
year  of  their  graduation — a noble,  needful, 
worth-while  gift.  Since  then  the  Cathedral 
of  the  Grail  has  been  dedicated  as  the 
memorial  of  the  “Grailers  of  1915”  and 
the  hillside  service  is  housed  as  becomes 
it  under  the  aisles  and  transept  of  its 
leafy  guardians. 

Other  classes  have  aimed  at  memorials 
to  beautify  the  wonderland  of  our  camp 
home.  In  another  column  Wadjepi,  tally- 
chief  and  scribe  of  the  six  tribes,  casts 
the  score  that  all  may  see.  The  memorials 
lag  merely  because  the  wampum  is  not 
in  the  pouch  of  the  chief  of  the  tribes. 
Tipi-Wakan  will  add  to  its  comforts,  the 
woods  will  hold  more  secret,  delightful 
nooks,  the  place  mil  be  more  useful  for 
study,  sport,  and  social  life,  O,  chiefs 
and  braves,  as  you  need  this  call.  The 
moons  speed  by  and  the  work  must  be 
done  under  the  decreasing  sums.  Children 
of  the  six  tribes,  by  the  great,  shining  sea, 
your  Shaman  cries  his  challenge  and  his 
greeting. 

Further!  Does  any  chief  or  brave  know 
aught  of  the  Crusaders  or  the  Patriots 
or  the  why  of  the  lack  of  their  mention 
in  the  records  of  Wadjepi?  Or  further, 
maybe,  of  the  delay  of  others  of  our  tribal 
families? 

The  chief  speaks  not  to  the  four  tribes 
by  Winnipesaukee  now.  To  them  there 
will  go  a special  message  soon! 

Ho!  Kola!  Done  and  recorded  on  the 
scroll  of  the  council  and  duly  recorded 
by  the  scribe. 

Ho!  Kola! 

KINJI-GISSIS. 
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EXPERIENCES  OF  RED  FIELD. 

By  Frank  Field  (Victors). 

Many  moons  have  passed  since  “Navajo 
Red”  hit  the  Northwestern  Trail  returning 
to  the  Southland — Red,  once  a lawless 
brother  of  that  “never  to  be  forgotten 
organization,”  but  now  the  weilder  of  the 
Sword  of  Mohammed,  and  one  who  is  a 
law-abiding  brave.  The  chill  that  came 
over  his  body  that  July  night  has  never 
left.  It  has  left  something  though,  and 
that  is  fear  in  his  heart. 

It  was  great  to  get  back  among  his 
kinsmen  and  ladies.  To  be  able  to  stop 
and  talk  to  a girl  without  that  fear  that 
a dog-soldier  would  come  creeping  around 
a corner  on  all  fours  and  give  that  bark 
which  is  so  natural  for  these  animals, 
especially  “Penny.”  Let  me  tell  you 
fellows  something  who  never  toasted  your 
shins  by  a fire  with  a pretty  girl  at  your 
side.  (This  is  not  sedition.)  Don’t  you 
think  Kinji  is  a little  hard  on  us,  especially 
when  Eleanor  is  next  door?  It  is  a funny 
thing  to  me  how  such  a man  ever  got 
married. 

I don’t  know  how  many  of  you  fellows 
ever  attended  a military  school  or  maybe 
I should  say  led  a rat’s  life.  It  is  a most 
wonderful  experience,  and  if  you  ever 
have  this  chance,  be  sure  and  not  take  it. 
I want  to  say  to  the  fellows  that  the  Sword 
of  Mohammed  fell  upon,  that  I am  con- 
vinced through  experience  that  they  got 
off  easy.  Did  any  of  you  ever  creep  over 
a chair  and  let  them  use  a razor  strap 
on  you?  It  is  a great  sport  and  adds  to 
your  feelings. 

I never  was  much  at  this  writing  articles 
for  papers  so  this  is  a real  experience 
in  itself.  Now,  if  I had  been  asked  to  do 
a little  dance,  it  would  have  been  much 
easier,  or  even  to  sell  a little  port  in  a 
synogogue  as  I am  somewhat  of  a sales- 
man. 

Now  fellows,  just  one  word  of  advice 
before  I close.  I’ll  make  this  plain  so  the 
Gideonites  will  be  able  to  see  through  it. 


^ Boys’  Camps 

Pioneers,  1914  (Council  Circle)  and 

Crusaders,  1915 

Continentals,  1916 . $ 94.50 

Patriots,  1917 . 

Allies,  1918-.., . . 145.80 

Victors,  1919 435.50 

Gideonites,  1920 ..  200.75 


Don’t  get  mixed  up  in  any  organization 
other  than  Kinji ’s.  Don’t  try  to  make  love 
with  the  Eleanorites.  Don’t  come  to  camp 
without  your  R.  R.  certificate.  Don’t 
raise  a mustache.  Isn’t  that  right,  Tom? 
Don’t  forget  the  Victors,  and  last,  but 
not  least,  don’t  call  Kinji,  “Kin-jew.” 


By  the  way,  do  you  know  of  any  really 
big  thing  that  was  heralded  with  popular 
acclaim?  Big  things  like  big  trees  grow 
quietly  with  imperceptible  continuity.  Is 
this  a measure  to  gauge  the  Jesus  Way  in 
us — quiet,  continuous,  gradual,  but  grow- 
ing? 


RECORD  OF  CLASS  FUNDS. 

The  following  financial  statements  of 
the  Lake  Geneva  Camp  Conference  classes, 
is  but  another  indication  of  the  splendid 
loyalty  of  the  campers  to  the  Older  Boys’ 
and  Girls’  Training  Camp  Conferences. 

The  Pioneer  and  Prospector  Classes 
(1914)  have  set  a terrific  pace  for  the 
other  classes  with  a total  contribution  of 
$2,170.  The  two  second  highest  groups, 
by  years,  are  the  Victors  and  Guardians 
(1919)  with  a total  of  $691.78,  of  which 
the  Victors’  Class  contributed  $435.50. 

All  of  the  class  funds  are  still  open. 
Some  classes  have  a deficit  on  their  me- 
morials, which  the  Great  Chief  is  exceed- 
ingly anxious  to  have  squared  up.  No 
pressure  will  ever  be  brought  to  bear  on 
campers  to  pay  their  pledges.  On  the 
contrary,  these  gifts  are  looked  upon  as 
a thank-offering  for  all  that  Geneva  has 
meant  to  the  members  of  the  fourteen 
classes,  and  it  is  in  this  spirit  that  the 
gifts  should  be  made. 

Awake,  campers — all — send  your  check 
or  money  order  now.  It  is  much  needed. 

And,  if  you  have  already  given,  two, 
three,  four,  or  more  years  ago,  well,  don’t 
you  think  it  would  make  you  feel  fine  and 
happy  to  send  in  another  dollar  or  two 
or  five  and — well,  measure  it  by  the  measur- 
ing rod  of  “value  received”?  But  do  it 
now.  We  sure  do  need  the  money. 

Girls’  Camps 

Prospectors,  1914 (paid)  $2,170.00 

Grailers,  1915 93.87 

Unstacandas,  1916... 106.25 

Comrades,  1917 164.01 

Wigoepos,  1918 143.92 

Guardians,  1919 256.28 

Galileans,  1920 103.00 
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SHINNING  THE  FLAGPOLE. 

It  was  a Victor,  too,  that  pulled  the 
stunt,  so  the  story  is  most  appropriate 
for  this  issue.  You  see,  it  was  like  this. 
You  will  understand,  of  course,  that  the 
flag  on  the  big  pole  at  Conference  Point 
reaches  the  top  of  the  pole  via  the  rope 
route.  There’s  a pulley  at  the  top  of  the 
pole  and  through  this  pulley  a rope  is 
run;  the  flag  is  then  attached  to  the  rope 
and  lusty  hands  and  arms,  pull  the  rope, 
and  up  goes  the  flag  to  the  top  of  the  pole. 
Now  we  may  be  giving  away  state  secrets 
when  we  reveal  this  procedure,  but  it 
simply  must  be  done. 

Now  you  can  readily  see  how  indis- 
pensable is  the  rope  to  the  raising  of  the 
flag.  We  simply  “gotta”  have  it.  Agreed? 
Well,  someone,  somehow,  sometime,  or 
other  failed  to  tie  together  the  two  ends 
of  the  rope  and,  oh  horrors;  (we  just  can’t 
go  on  with  this  horrible  tale — but  we  must) 
somebody  pulled  one  end  of  the  rope  and 
the  other  end  followed  the  pulled  end 
— (follow  me?)  up  the  pole,  through  the 
pulley  and  with  a horrible  crash  it  fell 
to  the  ground,  in  a state  of  total  collapse. 
It  was  awful,  it  was  sickening;  it  was 
more,  my  hearers,  it  was  all  in  a pile  at 
the  foot  of  the  pole. 

Come  the  season  of  1920.  Pole — pullej^ 
— flag — rope,  but  no  rope  through  pulley. 
Despair — dark,  dank,  damp.  Who  will 
save  the  situation?  Hang  up  the  sign 
“Wanted,  a hero.” 

Ah!  “What” — we  mean  “Whom  have 
we  here?”  A manly  voice  speaks:  “I  will 
climb  to  the  top  of  the  pole  and  put  the 
rope  through  your  pulley.”  A shudder 
runs  through  the  waiting  throng;  yes  sir, 
we  saw  it:  brave  men  trembled,  hearts 
stopped  beating.  “No,  no,  it  can’t  be 
done,  this  brave  young  life  must  not  be 
sacrificed.”  But  it  was  to  no  avail,  guy 
ropes  were  put  up  to  steady  the  slender 
pole,  strong  hands  held  the  ropes.  Fear- 
lessly the  hero  stepped  to  the  front,  fear- 
lessly he  clasped  the  pole  to  his  manly 
bosom,  fearlessly  he  climbed  the  swaying, 
trembling,  shaking  pole,  fearlessly  he 
put  the  rope  through  the  pulley,  fear- 
lessly he  climbed  down  again  amid  the 
mighty  shouts  of  the  waiting  throngs. 
And  the  next  morning  Old  Glory  again 
waved  majestically  over  Conference  Point. 

Conference  Pointers  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  its  enterprise  in  having  a staff 
photographer  on  hand  to  get  the  evidence. 

The  name  of  the  hero?  Oh,  yes!  ’Tis 
Earl  Alban,  Ohio,  Victors’  Class. 


TALES  OF  A TRAVELING  FOUR- 
FOLDER. 

By  Earl  Alban  (Victors). 

One  might  think,  which  would  only 
be  natural  for  one  not  acquainted  with 
traveling,  that  in  traveling  it  would  be 
difficult  to  exercise  the  knowledge  acquired 
at  Geneva  along  the  four-fold  line.  But  if 
one  really  tries  to  be  four-fold,  he  may 
find  something  each  day  that  is  char- 
acteristic to  the  Jesus  way  of  living.  It 
may  be  only  a kind  word,  or  perhaps  a 
smile,  but  every  day  brings  its  chances 
and  opportunities. 

Fellows,  we  can’t  appreciate  Geneva 
to  the  fullest  extent  while  we  are  in  train- 
ing there.  One  of  the  best  ways  to  know 
its  worth-whileness  is  when  you  get  into 
some  strange  town  and  find  some  one  you 
know  or  look  up  some  of  the  hillside  com- 
rades and  spend  a few  hours  with  them. 
Perhaps  you  are  walking  up  the  street, 
of  one  of  these  strange  towns  and  you 
think,  “Well,  there  is  no  one  here  I know,” 
when  all  at  once  some  one  grabs  your 
hand  and  calls  out  “Put  ’er  there,  Adi 
Tuso.”  It  sends  a thrill  through  you. 
That’s  what  happened  to  me  in  Rocky 
Ford,  Colorado,  and  Royal  Sherman  of 
the  Victor  Class  was  the  bird.  He  expects 
to  study  for  the  ministry. 

In  'Wichita,  Kansas,  I ran  on  to  Earl 
Bellman.  Earl  took  me  to  a banquet  and 
I had  to  get  up  and  tell  a little  about 
Geneva.  In  Abiline,  I saw  Keneth  Bow- 
man, and  in  Joplin,  Missouri,  Red  Marlat. 
In  Denver,  Colorado,  I had  a dandy  visit 
with  Clarence  Wright.  Then  there  was 
Tom  Carter  who  is  studying  for  the  min- 
istry. But  say,  if  any  of  you  fellows  want 
to  die  a happy  death,  just  go  to  Denver 
and  visit  Margaret  Cass.  She’s  a riot. 
Four  years  at  Geneva  and  “Peg”  will  be 
a wonder.  (Go  to  it.  Peg!) 

I expect  to  see  many  other  Geneva  fellows 
if  present  plans  are  carried  out.  At  any 
rate,  we  will  all  see  each  other  next  summer. 

So  long  gang.  Let’s  hear  from  you  now 
and  then. — ^[Adi-Tuso. 


VICTORITUMS. 

(Continued  from  page  2.) 

Perhaps  these  twenty-three  have  hiber- 
nated. Of  the  fourteen  who  responded, 
ten  are  in  college,  three  in  High  school, 
and  one  is  employed. 

William  R.  Brown,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 
— Senior  in  high  school,  leading  character 
in  annual  high  school  play.  President  of 
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high  school  club,  active  in  Sunday  school, 
and  an  officer  in  Christian  Endeavor. 

Frank  Bowling,  Kansas  City,  Mo. — 
Student  in  Junior  College,  Kansas  City, 
President  of  The  Student  Council,  Presi- 
dent of  City  Older  Boys’  Sunday  School 
Council,  leader  in  local  Sunday  school 
and  Young  People’s  Society. 

John  E.  Cogswell,  Independence,  Mo. 
— Student  in  William  Jewell  College, 
Liberty,  Mo.,  Kappa  Sigma  pledge  and  the 
only  freshman  playing  in  the  backfield 
on  the  Varsity  football  team.  Active  in 
the  work  of  the  Older  Boys’  Council  and 
keen  of  the  camp. 

Harold  M.  Elliott,  La  Grange,  111. — 
Senior  in  high  school  and  is  earning  his 
way  through  school  by  clerking  in  a gro- 
cery store;  is  doing  things  in  the  Sunday 
school  and  the  Young  People’s  Society; 
teaches  a class  of  Junior  boys,  chairman  of 
a committee  in  Epworth  League,  has 
charge  of  athletics  for  younger  fellows 
in  Sunday  school;  took  a bunch  of  35 
boys  out  for  a hike  recently,  persuaded 
the  Sunday  school  to  purchase  new  song 
books  and  writes  “I  will  be  at  Geneva 
with  bells  on  next  summer.” 

John  Gellespie,  Huntington,  W.  Va.— 
Student  in  Marshall  College,  Hunting- 
ton,  W.  Va.  Playing  left  end  on  Varsity 
football  team.  Gillie  says:  “We  played 

West  Point  Military  Academy  at  West 
Point  and  they  defeated  us  38-0.  But 
after  all  the  trip  was  worth  the  beating.” 
Hebe  Rece  and  Gillie  put  over  a fine 
Older  Boys’  Conference  in  Huntington 
this  fall.  Good  work,  fellows. 

Mark  A.  Heitbrink,  Richmond,  In- 
diana.— Enrolled  at  Earlham  College. 
Teaches  a class  of  younger  fellows  in  the 
Sunday  school.  Mark  reports  that  he 
“has  been  canned  from  the  socializers’ 
group  by  Hobe  Hill.” 

Fred  Axton,  Kittaning,  Pa. — Fred  is 
teaching  school  in  his  home  town.  Some 
school  “marm,”  don’t  you  think,  fellows? 
Well  anyway  Fred  keeps  the  kids  from 
socializing.  The  five  Young  People’s 
Societies  in  Kittaning  are  carrying  out 
weekly  activities,  physical,  social,  mental, 
religious.  Fred  and  three  other  Genevaites 
share  largely  in  this  work.  They  have  an 
active  Sunday  school  council  in  the  town 
and  have  recently  pulled  off  a council 
circle  and  a treasure  hunt. 

Henry  Mack,  Pacific  Grove,  Calif. — 
Junior  in  high  school,  plays  left  tackle 
on  football  team  and  is  trying  out  for  the 
basket  ball  team.  (Bet  he  makes  it.) 


Henry  is  an  officer  in  the  high  school 
cadets  and  takes  active  part  in  all  school 
athletics.  He  teaches  a class  of  younger 
boys  in  the  Sunday  school  and  holds 
office  in  the  Young  People’s  Society. 

Johnson  Neff,  Marionville,  Mo. — Played 
right  end  on  the  Marionville  College 
football  team  this  fall  and  starred  in  six 
out  of  eight  games  played.  Johnson  is 
active  as  a leader  in  young  people’s  work 
of  his  local  church  and  Sunday  school, 
and  a leader  in  college  activities. 

Lester  Pennington,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 
— Employed  by  the  Kansas  City  Railway 
Terminal  Co.,  president  of  the  Young 
People’s  Department,  First  Baptist  Church 
which  has  an  enrollment  of  200,  and  six 
organized  classes.  Les.  spends  three  nights 
each  week  in  social  service  work. 

John  L.  Powell,  Columbus,  Ohio. — 
In  Ohio  State  College  preparing  for  ag- 
ricultural mission  work.  He  writes:  “Here 
in  Ohio  we  have  a Geneva  and  Winne- 
pesauke  Campers’  Club  organized  and 
have  named  ourselves,  ‘The  Gfenepesacky 
Klub.’  We  mean  to  put  things  over. 

Henry  A.  Peck,  Ashland,  Va. — Fresh- 
man in  college  at  Ashland.  He  writes, 
“I  am  the  only  Geneva  Camper  here. 
So  far  as  I know  Virginia  has  not  been 
represented  at  Geneva.”  Henry  is  trying 
out  for  the  basket  ball  team.  The  Victors 
hope  he  will  make  the  team  and  land  a 
fellow  for  Geneva. 

Harlie  L.  Smith,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 
— Freshman  in  Transylvania  College,  Lex- 
ington, Ky.;  preaches  occasionally  and 
expects  to  specialize  in  religious  educa- 
tion. He  is  the  superintendent  of  the 
Senior  Department  of  his  local  Sunday 
school,  active  in  college  life  and  still  famous 
for  his  “Josh  Billings  Stuff.”  Harlie  says, 
“I  worked  off  some  of  my  Lake  Geneva 
ambish  on  a town  in  Kansas  last  summer 
and  was  almost  cast  out  on  my  tin  ear. 
All  ended  well  and  I am  still  alive.” 

E.  H.  Shoff  stall,  Princeton. — Junior 
in  Princeton  Theological  Seminary;  only 
Geneva  camper  in  Princeton  this  year 
but  Shoffstall  is  living  the  Four-Fold 
Life  among  his  fellows.  He  says,  “We 
get  together  in  groups  here  for  our  eve- 
ning devotions;  five  of  us  are  together 
— one  Chinese,  a Korean,  an  Australian, 
a German,  and  myself.  We  enjoy  a real 
Christian  fellowship  together.  I selected 
these  fellows  for  my  group  because  I 
wanted  to  help  them  and  make  them  feel 
at  home.  My  church  and  college  work 
keeps  me  busy.”  Good  work,  Shoffstall. 
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“PRINCETON  VICTORS.” 

Elvin  Shoffstall  (Victors). 

Who  ever  heard  of  Big  Bill  Edwards 
or  of  such  a person  as  Sam  Higginbotham? 
Wm.  Edwards,  better  known  as  Big  Bill, 
achieved  fame  as  an  athlete  at  Princeton 
University — although  he  weighed  close 
to  three  hundred  pounds,  handicapped  in 
many  ways  during  his  early  life — yet 
today  he  has  the  trying  job  of  collecting 
virtually  one-sixth  of  all  income  tax  moneys 
that  annually  burst  the  seams  of  Uncle 
Sam’s  pockets.  And  how  about  Sam 
Higginbotham — a graduate  of  Princeton 
who  at  the  present  day  is  principal  of  the 
Agricultural  Institute  at  Allahabad,  India? 
He  came  to  this  country  from  Ireland  with 
the  big  sum  of  fifty  cents  in  his  pocket. 
He  felt  the  pinch — and  it  must  have 
pinched  hard — to  overcome  such  obstacles 
as  confront  one  in  a university  centre. 
Yet  he  and  Big  Bill  put  things  across  in 
real  style.  Are  they  victors — -victors  in 
the  true  sense? 

So  today,  every  college  has  its  outstand- 
ing men  who  tow^er  over  all  others.  Say, 
jmu  Geneva  men,  are  you  outstanding 
— are  you  proving  yourself  wmrthj^  of 
your  Geneva  training?  If  not,  w^hy  not? 

And  how  about  you  fellows  who  haven’t 
as  yet  received  those  four  letters?  Snap 
into  it;  surprise  Kinji  and  above  all,  sur- 
prise yourself  by  measuring  up  like  the 
other  four-letter  men.  You  can  do  it, 
if  you  will  to  do  it. 

Furthermore,  what  are  you  doing  in 
3"Our  county  Sunday  school  work — in 
your  college?  Ask  yourself  these  questions, 
then  wake  up  and  do  something.  Kinji 
is  counting  on  you  to  put  things  across. 
Kow"  about  Christ?  Did  you  forget  He 
is  counting  on  you?  At  the  present  day, 
w^hen  more  than  half  the  world  is  without 
Christ  and  the  Bible,  it’s  high  time  w^e 
Geneva  fellow^s  prove  ourseHes  wmrthy 
of  that  name — Geneva.  Snap  into  it; 

make  your  life  count;  make  every  minute 
count.  Don’t  be  idle;  idleness  is  thor- 
oughly demoralizing  to  body,  soul  and 
conscience.  Nine-tenths  of  \dce,  crime 
and  misery  proceed  from  idleness.  With- 
out wmrk,  there  is  no  progress.  You  may 
not  have  ten  talents,  but  there’s  no  excuse 
for  not  developing  your  one  talent.  “The 
w'eakest  living  creature,”  says  Carl3de, 
“bj^  concentrating  his  powers  on  a single 
object  can  accomplish  something.”  You’re 
no  Weaklings — at  least  I didn’t  notice 
any  at  camp — so  dig  in  and  measure  up 
to  Luke  2:52.  Don’t  only  talk,  but  do. 


Don’t  think  because  jmu’re  poor  .you  can’t 
go  to  college.  You  can  if  you  want  to. 
Make  your  life  count  for  the  world  so 
that  at  your  departure  it  wdll  feel  your 
loss.  Like  these  two  Princeton  Victors, 
prove  yourselves  by  bringing  out  the  very 
best  type  of  manhood  in  you.  No  obstacle 
is  too  great  to  overcome — it  wasn’t  for 
these  two  men.  And  if  w^e  wash  to  achieve 
something,  remember  those  twm  words 
which  are  a part  of  every  camper’s  vo- 
cabulary, “prayer”  and  “work.”  Prayer 
and  dowmright  hard  work  are  the  onljr 
secrets  to  success.  To  be  a success  then 
this  year,  let  us  by  faith  take  hold  of  the 
hand  of  our  Elder  Brother  and  walk  and 
talk  wdth  him,  taking  Him  wdth  us  and 
allowdng  Him  to  rule  in  and  through  us. 


VALUES. 

Frank  Boling  (Victors). 

A man  who  had  been  an  expert  w^atch- 
maker  for  forty-five  years  once  made  a 
present  of  a verj^  expensive  w^atch.  He 
was  very  careful  to  tell  his  friend  of  all 
the  various  tests  the  w'atch  had  been  put 
through — how  it  had  been  placed  in  ice, 
then  in  steam,  and  didn’t  var3^  a second 
and  how^  it  was  guaranteed  to  keep  perfect 
time.  The  friend  asked  the  w^atch-maker, 
since  he  had  been  in  the  business  such  a 
long  time — -“Just  what  ‘time’  was.”  The 
watch-maker  was  dumbfounded  and  could 
only  say  that  he  had  never  been  called 
upon  to  think  of  the  situation  in  that  light 
before,  but  assured  his  friend  the  watch 
would  keep  time  to  which  the  friend 
replied  that  if  he  had  invented  an  instru- 
ment that  wmuld  “keep”  time,  the  world 
wmuld  ow^e  him  an  everlasting  debt  of 
gratitude. 

Time  slips  from  us  before  we  realise  it, 
and  in  the  midst  of  it  all  we  are  confronted 
wdth  the  problem  of  placing  the  right  value 
on  the  right  thing;  in  determining  w’hich 
of  our  tendencies  should  be  encouraged, 
which  suppressed;  in  knowing  just  what 
things  are  worth-while  and  are  deserving 
of  great  effort.  But  one  thing  is  certain. 
Too  much  emphasis  cannot  be  given  to 
those  things  w^hich  build  a Four-Fold 
Life.  They  are  the  things  which  possess 
true  value  in  the  fullest  sense.  Those  things 
w^hich  come  to  us  on  the  playground,  our 
enthusiasm  in  the  games,  our  sense  of 
fair  play,  the  inspiration  of  the  assemblies, 
the  thought  and  pra3mr  of  the  hillside 
service,  and  above  all  the  determination 
to  master  our  weakness — those  are  the 
things  which  count. 
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OUR  GRADUATES. 


Clarence  N.  Wright. 

One  of  the  outstanding  fellows  in  the 
1914  group  of  campers,  honor  man  at 
college  in  both  athletics  and  class  work, 
officer  in  the  recent  army  and  now  Young 
People’s  Division  Superintendent  of  the 
Colorado  Sunday  School  Association — 
that  is  the  history  of  “Clarrie”  as  he  is 
known  to  his  friends. 

He  is  a native  of  Chicago.  Many  of 
the  years  of  his  life  were  spent  near  “Little 
Hell,”  but  he  never  became  acclimated. 
My  first  memory  of  Clarence  was  in  the 
International  Sunday  School  Association 
offices.  There  he  presided  over  the  stock 
room  and  ran  the  office  from  the  bottom 
round  of  the  ladder. 

His  first  conspicuous  piece  of  work 
in  the  Sunday  school  field  came  in  1914. 
He  was  the  chairman  of  the  committee 
which  made  arrangements  for  the  great 
Older  Boys’  and  Older  Girls’  Conference 
in  Chicago,  which  was  held  at  the  time  of 
the  International  Sunday  School  Conven- 
tion. He  was  elected  president  of  the 
conference  also. 

During  the  summer  of  the  same  year, 
he  went  to  Lake  Geneva  to  attend  the 
Older  Boys’  Camp  Conference  of  1914. 
There  he  became  one  of  the  unusual  lead- 
ers. As  the  result  of  these  two  oppor- 
tunities, the  way  was  opened  for  him  to 
attend  Oberlin  College  to  prepare  himself 
for  Christian  service. 

From  the  start,  Wright  made  himself 
felt.  His  infiuence  as  a freshman  was 
noteworthy.  In  his  Sophomore  year  he 
was  elected  editor  of  the  board  which 
edited  the  college  annual.  In  that  position 
he  did  splendid  work.  In  the  same  year 


he  won  a place  on  the  varsity  basketball 
team.  During  his  senior  year,  he  was 
elected  captain  of  the  team.  At  various 
times  he  held  offices  of  trust  and  honor 
in  the  student  life.  At  the  close  of  his 
course  he  won  distinction  by  election  to 
Phi  Beta  Kappa,  for  his  excellent  scholar- 
ship during  his  college  course. 

Just  at  this  time,  he  entered  the  army. 
After  a period  of  training,  he  was  com- 
missioned second  lieutenant  in  the  heavy 
artillery.  There  he  served  until  the  close 
of  the  war. 

With  the  end  of  the  war,  he  was  able 
to  take  up  his  own  chosen  work  with  young 
people.  He  accepted  the  position  of  Young 
People’s  Division  Superintendent  of  the 
Colorado  Sunday  School  Association,  which 
he  still  holds.  His  work  in  this  capacity 
has  been  equal  to  his  former  records. 
Colorado  is  steadily  pulling  up  toward 
the  front  of  young  people’s  work.  He  took 
a virgin  field  and  has  done  noble  work. 
His  groups  of  boys  and  girls  at  Lake 
Geneva  have  been  fine.  In  the  last  year 
he  has  had  the  extra  burden  of  carrying 
the  task  of  acting  general  secretary  of  the 
state  association. 

Mr.  Wright  is  the  first  of  a number  of 
workers  with  young  people  who  have  been 
trained  at  Lake  Geneva.  For  two  years 
he  has  been  back  at  the  camp  as  a leader. 
In  that  capacity  he  has  made  good  “with 
a bang.” 

The  success  Wright  has  attained  is  just 
what  you  might  expect  after  you  meet 
him  and  know  him.  He  is  driving  con- 
tinually, always  hard  at  work.  The  honors 
he  has  won,  he  has  deserved.  It  has  been 
a record  of  hard  work  and  application  to 
the  task  in  hand.  That  is  the  inspiration 
of  it  all.  Wright  is  a living  example  of 
“A  young  fellow  can  set  his  goal  and  start 
toward  it  in  great  style.”  His  work  has 
already  met  with  success,  and  we  may 
look  forward  to  the  future  and  see  him 
among  the  real  leaders  of  young  people’s 
work  in  the  Sunday  school. 


ETERNAL  UNITY. 

I don’t  say  “Must”  to  any  one 

Except  myself — “You  must  be  good.” 
Then  ev’ry  day  I’ve  lots  of  fun, 

The  greatest  when  misunderstood. 

So  all  day  long  in  happy  thought 
I see  dear  good  in  ev’ry  man. 

Bright  visions  come  each  night,  un- 
sought, 

How  can  we  end?  Never  begin. 

— [Donald  Fletcher. 
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Pointer- Graphs 


California.^ — A wee  little  card  came  to 
the  office  the  other  week  announcing 
the  arrival  of  a new  wee  little  camper, 
Ralph  Edwards  Eymann  by  name,  pa- 
poose of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  B.  Eymann. 
Ralph  is  a Victor,  so  it  is  very  much  to 
the  point  that  the  little  Victor’s  arrival 
should  be  heralded  in  this  issue  of  Con- 
ference Pointers.  We’ll  look  forward  to 
having  Ralph  Edwards  with  us  in  1936. 

Pennsylvania. — Ralph  Howells,  Tay- 
lor, Pa.,  writes:  “We  have  organized  a 

Winnipesaukee  Flying  Squadron  in  our 
county  to  keep  up  the  interest  of  the  young 
people  in  Sunday  school  work  and  to 
create  an  interest  in  the  camp  conferences.” 
Ralph  is  at  the  head  of  the  squadron. 

Ontario. — Blanche  Tresham  writes: 
“Our  Geneva  Club  held  a bazaar  on  Sat- 
urday of  last  week  and  realized  S325 
toward  camp  scholarships.  We’re  still 
cheering.”  And  well  do  we  remember 
your  cheering,  Ontario,  and  your  little 
zoboes.  You  are  long  on  cheering  and 
equally  long  on  the  work  end  of  the  game. 


Seven  Conference  Pointer  subscriptions 
came  along  with  Blanche’s  letter. 

Minnesota. — Macalester  Geneva  bunch 
get  this!  Here’s  a red  hot  one  from  the 
Carleton  College  crowd.  To  quote:  “It 

has  been  called  to  my  attention  that  the 
person  who  sent  in  the  notice  that  Macal- 
ester won  the  state  football  champion- 
ship was  just  a little  bit  previous.  The 
decisive  game  was  played  at  Carleton 
on  November  25  and  Carleton  won.  That 
gives  us  the  championship.  It  is  really 
our  duty  and  privilege  to  stick  up  for  our 
college.  Do  you  think  that  announcement 
can  be  changed  in  a future  number  of 
Pointers?”  So  be  it;  the  announcement 
is  changed.  Here’s  to  Carleton. 

Illinois. — Dot  Raymond  of  the  “little 
pink  pettie”  fame  writes  that  since  her 
return  from  camp  she  has  been  teaching 
a class  of  younger  girls  in  the  Primary 
Department  of  her  home  Sunday  school. 
If  Dot  can  win  her  class  as  readily  as  she 
won  the  bunch  at  camp,  she  will  sureh^ 
be  a one  hundred  per  cent  teacher-leader. 


Minisino  Says: 1 

Do  you  find  you  have  a tend- 
ency to  always  want  to  do 
the  easy  thing — to  want  to  follow 
the  line  of  least  resistance — to 
shirk  the  hard  task?  STOP  IT! 

Make  yourself  do  hard  things.  Doing  the  easy 
thing  keeps  you  forever  on  the  level  of  medi- 
ocrity. Pull  away  from  the  crowd  who  are 
always  looking  for  a soft  snap.  Tackle  the 
hardest  job  in  sight.  Get  the  thrill  that  comes 
from  achieving  what  you  used  to  think  was  im- 
possible. The  harder  the  job,  the  bigger  the 
thrill.  May  your  New  Year  be  just  filled  with 
thrills ! 
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THE  VICTOR  EAGLE. 

“Les”  Pennington  (Victors). 

Every  Victor  has  stood  in  the  Tipi, 
looked  at  the  “Painted  Fireplace”  and 
admired  it.  Yes,  and  every  Victor’s  heart 
has  leaped  within  him  as  he  has  com- 
pared his  class  stone  with  the  others  on 
the  fireplace.  Say,  it’s  a beauty!  But 
fellows,  did  you  ever  hear  the  Old  Eagle 
perched  on  the  “Victor  Stone”  speak? 
Sure,  he  says  things.  No,  he  doesn’t 
“parrot  it  off.”  He  is  as  original  and 
resourceful  as  he  is  graceful  and  brave. 
Why,  just  today  he  wirelessed  me  a mes- 
sage to  the  Victors.  I pass  it  on: 

“Hello,  Les!  That  you?  I’m  here, 
stickin’  right  on  the  job  you  know.  It’s 
mighty  hard  sometimes  to  go  on  just  a 
stickin’  to  the  job.  But  when  you’ve  work 
to  do,  a work  that  counts,  you  just  must 
stick.  Up  here  on  this  hilltop  you  Victors 
were  given  a real  piece  of  work  to  be  dono  ’ 
and  somehow  I can  just  feel  that  some  of 
you  are  having  a hard  time  stickin’  to 
this  work.  Lots  and  lots  of  times  you  may 
feel  like  giving  up  since  that  is  the  easy 
way.  But  when  you  find  it  hard  to  hang 
on,  just  remember  Him  who  in  the  face 
of  ridicule,  temptation,  and  even  death 
did  not  give  up.  Les,  something  tells 
me  that  that’s  the  way  my  Victors  are 
stickin’  to  things.  Believe  me,  it’s  worth 
while. 

“Les,  I’m  mixing  with  the  bunch  up 
here,  the  ‘Grailers,’  ‘Pioneers,’  ‘Comrades,’ 
‘Allies’  and  all  the  others  who  are  on  the 
painted  fireplace.  It’s  great  to  mix  with 
them.  But  how  about  the  Victors?  Are 
they  making  good  in  their  mixing?  Are 
you  fellows  ‘clanners’  or  ‘mixers?’  You 


know  Geneva  gave  you  the  job  of  carry- 
ing its  message  to  all  groups,  and  not  to 
just  a picked  few.  Why,  the  old  hilltop’s 
message  is  for  everyone!  Are  you  mixin’? 

“Les,  up  here  where  I am,  I can  see. 
I can  see  across  the  long  porch,  out  over 
the  lake  to  the  farthest  shore  with  its 
hills  and  trees,  and  it  brings  to  my  mind 
many  things.  Are  you  and  the  other 
Victors  where  you  can  see?  How  far  can 
you  see?  Can  you  see  down  through  the 
future  those  other  classes  which  are  to 
be  represented  by  still  other  pictures  on 
the  painted  fireplace?  We  must  have 
outstanding  Christian  fellows  to  make  up 
the  membership  of  future  camps,  to  get 
the  message  of  the  Four-Fold  Life;  we 
must  have  leaders.  Who  will  carry  this 
message  to  all  lands?  Victors,  do  you  see? 

“Les,  my  ear  is  at  the  ‘listening  post’ 
and  I can  hear.  I’m  getting  messages 
from  this  and  other  lands.  I hear  the  world 
calling.  It  is  calling  the  Victors.  The 
messages  are  coming  from  countless  thou- 
sands. It  is  not  just  a short  telephone 
message,  but  a never  ending  world  cry. 
Have  the  Victors  ears  that  hear?  Is  each 
one  at  the  ‘listening  post’? 

“Carry  on!  Carry  on! 

Fight  the  good  fight  and  true; 

Believe  in  your  mission; 

Greet  life  with  a cheer; 

There’s  big  work  to  do. 

And  that’s  why  you’re  here. 

“Carry  on!  Carry  on! 

Let  the  world  be  the  better  for  you. 
And  at  last  when  you  die. 

Let  this  be  your  cry — 

Carry  on!  My  soul,  carry  on!” 


Riled  They  Are 

Remember,  last  month,  we  warned  you  to  keep  your 
eye  on  the  Suckers  and  Mountaineers?  Well,  it^s  happened 
and  Illinois  moves  up  ahead  of  Ohio,  in  Class  II.  Now  for 
the  dash  over  the  line.  Which  state  will  win?  Colorado 
moves  up  to  fourth  place  in  Class  lY,  and  Indiana  goes  ahead 
of  Massachusetts.  In  Class  VI,  North  Dakota  moves  up  to 
second  place. 

KEEP  UP  THE  GOOD  WORK! 
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YOUNG  PEOPLE’S  DIVISION, 

The  International  Sunday  School  Association, 

1516  Mailers  Building,  Chicago,  III. 

f ] 

Please  enter  my  subscription  for  j two  f year’s  issue  of  Conference  Pointers,  beginning 

[ three  ] 

($.501 

January,  1921,  for  which  I enclose  $1.00  \ — [Note;  subscription  price  fifty  cents  a year. 

[ $1.50  j 

Indicate  the  number  of  years  and  the  amount  enclosed.  Send  money  order  or  check.  If 
the  latter,  add  five  cents  for  exchange. 

Name 

Address 

City State 


CLASS  I 

100  subscribers  or  more 

No.  Sub- 

State  scriptions. 

Pennsylvania — ...161 

Missouri.... 114 

CLASS  II 

75-100 

CLASS  III 

50-75 

Illinois.... - 73 

Ohio..... 72 

West  Virginia. 60 

CLASS  IV 

25-50 

Wisconsin 49 

New  York 43 

Ontario 37 

Colorado 36 

Minnesota ....1 32 

Kansas '. 32 

Indiana 31 

Massachusetts 29 

CLASS  V 

15-25 

California 19 

Iowa - 16 


CLASS  VI 
0-15 

State 

Kentucky 

North  Dakota 

Louisiana 

Alabama...:.,....,.,. 

South  Carolina..- 

Maine 

Virginia... , 

Oregon 

New  Jersey. 

Nebraska 

Washington.... 

New  Hampshire 

Rhode  Island..., 

Texas ...’ 

Tennessee 

Arkansas 

Connecticut 

Georgia , 

Maryland 

Michigan 

New  Mexico 

North  Carolina 

Oklahoma 

Vermont 


